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fixed in jealous amazement upon the strangers
who had contrived to rob ns of our hitherto
detested homes. In reply to our enquiries and
reproaches, the authorities told us that there
"was still one small room unoccupied at the top
of the lazaretto, into which we might pack
ourselves if we pleased ; on. the other hand, we
were equally free, if we preferred it, to squeeze
ourselves into our old kennels. We cast another
despairing glance at their new occupants, who
were crammed so tightly together that a cat or
a dog could hardly have found room among
them; nor would a cat which preserved a
remnant of self-respect have made the attempt*
These pilgrims were, most of them.,, beggars, and
apparently had not been washed since the battle
of Navarino, if indeed they had ever been
washed in their lives. There could be little
doubt that they were covered with vermin of
every sort; and in the Bast there are nine
different kinds of bugs alone. A brief consul-
tation was quite sufficient to determine us ; and
we desired the guardians to place us where they